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655558 HE. Deſign of this Addteſs, is 09 0 
3 T ee cxpreſs my Gratitude for a late ſighal 


2 Favour obtain'd at your Hands, and ic 
7957 : 92 


has been no ſmall concern to me chat 
I have not had an opportunity of do- 


ing I: ſooner. 


I likewiſe' congratulate y you upon. the Royals 
Bounty you have experienc'd for your inimitable. 
Dedication, — the Honour you receiv*d was 0 
great, that were it not recorded While ic is freſh id 
Memory, Poſterity would hardly give into the Be- 
lief, that a Perſon of your ſtamp {how'd be ſu much 
as admitted i into the Preſence, much leis allow*d; 1 
to Kjſs the Hand of his SOV EREIGN.' ND 

The Character of Peter Pyrate in Capt. Breval”s | 
Play, I is fojultly your due, that I dare {ay no one 
will diſpute your Title to chat Denomination, who 
is ever ſo litcle acquainted Wich. your Writings, 

I ſhall no longer expatiate upon pvur Talents in 


this Place, having done you ttrict juſtice in ano- 


ther, * and will always approve my felf (Wliat you 
never ere to any Man living) lincerel Ys. 


| - Yours; i, 

| E. Curtt, 

— — — — — — e — 
= The Ela) is the Plot, A Comeay, 

* In the Loves of the Englith Dramitick Pots; 


PROLOGUE 
To the Non. Juror. | 
Written by N. Row E, 27 a 


Spoken by Mr, Wits, 
» 1 Night, ye Whigs and Tories both be fake, 


Nor hope, at one another's Coſt, tolaugh 


We mean to ſouſe old Satan and the Pope; 


They've no Relations here, nor Friends, we hope, 


A Tool of theirs ſupplies the Comic Stage 
With juſt Materials for Satyrick Rage: 
Nor think our Colours may too ſtroogly paint 
The ſtiff Non · Juring Separation Saint. 

Good Breeding ne'er commands us to be civil 
Jo thoſe who give the Nation to the Devil; 
Who at our ſureſt, beſt Foundation ſtrike, | 


And hate our Monarch and our Ckurch alike ; 


Our 


— 
— 


' PROLOGUE to the Non. 3 


Our Church, which, aw'd with Reverential Fear, | 


Scarcely the Muſe preſumes to mention here. 
Long may She Theſe her worlt of Foes defy, 


And lift her Mitred Head triumphant to the Sky : 


While theirs --- But Satire ſilently diſdains 
To name, what lives not, but in Madmens Brains. 


Like Bawds, each lurking Paſtor ſceks the Dark, | 


And fears the Juſtice's inquiring Clerk, 


In cloſe back Rooms his routed Flock he rallies, 
And reigns the Patriarch of blind Lanes and Allies. 
There ſafe, he lets his thund'ring Cenſures fly, 
Unchriſtens, damns us, gives our Laws the Lie, 
And Excommunicates Three-Stories high. 
Why, ſince a Land of Liberty they hate, 
Still will they linger in this Free born State ? * 
Here, ev'ry Hour, freſh hateful, Objects riſe, 
Peace, and Proſperity afflict their Eyes: 

With Anguiſh, Prince, and People they ſurvey, 
Their Obedience, and His righteous Sway. 
. Ship 


PROLOGUE to the Ne ur 
Ship off, ye Slaves, and ſeek ſome Paſſive Land, 


Where Tyranes after your own Hearts command, 

To your Tranſalpine Maſter” s Rule reſort, 7 
Ani fill an empty abdicated Court: 
Turn your Poſſeſſions here to ready Rhino, 


$00 buy ye Lands and Lordſhips at Urbino. 


— — 


PROLOGUE 


Upon the Revival of - TARTUFFE, at the 
| Theatre in Lincdns-Iur Fields 


ine B/ Mr. Josxpn Gar. 


Spoken 7 PY RYAN. 


5 O; Night, we with to pleaſe, and yet be ſafe, 
Hope to get Money, and to make you laugh. 


We mean to ſouſc FAN ATIcks, Courn the Poes,) 


\ - That may be done without offence we hope ; 


wy Their: 


, 


and, 


Nor think our Colours may too ſtrongly paint 


And hate all Cuuschks and all KINds alike. 


Long may She all the Fact ious Crew defy, 


PROLO G UE to Tartuffe. 
Their Tools of old ſupply'd the Comic Stage, 
And may do ſill with juſt Satyric Rage 


For ſure They are not mended in our Age. 


The fiff, Reforming, Separation- Saint, 

No Toleration ſure, ſhould make us civil, 
To Hypocritic Factors for the Devil. 

Who at the Baſis of ALLEGIANCE ſtrike, 


Our Chuxch, which, aw'd with Reverential Fear, 


No Muſe ſhou'd e'er preſume to mention here; 


And lift her Mirred Head unen 75d to tlie Sky. 
While Theirs — but Satire prudently diſdains, 
To name the Whimſies of Schiſmatic Brains. 

The Raving Paſtor now contemns the Dark, 

Nor fears the Juſtice or inquiring Clerk; 

In licensd Rooms, his FRO, Flock he rallies, 

(Not as of old on Bulls, in Lanes, and Allies.) 

| There | 


PROL OGU E to Tartuffe. 
There ſafe they let Extemp*re Nonſenſe fly , 
There give the Goſpel, and the Laws the Lye, 


Dama us, and then, — PREDESTINAT10N Cry. J 


Why ſince a Land of Vnity they hate, | 


Still claim they New-Indulgence from the State; 


Here, cv'ry Hour, freſh hateful Objects riſe, 
Mitres, and Biſhepricks afflict their Eyes, 


With Aoguiſh, Church, and Church men they ſurvey, 


Deſpiſe her Altars, and reject her Sway. 

Ship off—ye Saints, and ſeek ſcm? rizhteous Land, 
Where Paſtors after your own- Hearts command; 
Like Criminals adjudg'd to leave the Nation, 

Go, take che Benefit of Ts ANSPORTATION : 
Turn your Poſſeſſion here to ready Rhino, 


And Preach abroad by Jare non Div ins. 


The 


ite; 


ey, 


na, 


le 


The Orignal 
E PILOGU E to Taxrtures. 


Written by the Earl of Dorſet. 


MN Y have been the vain Attempts of Wit, 


Againſt the ſtill-prevailing Hypocrite ; 


Once, and but once, a Poet got the Day, 


And vanquillyd Buſie in a Puppet-Play; 


But Baſie rally ing, arm'd with Zeal and Rage, 
Poſſeſs'd the Pulpit, and pull'd down the Stage. 
To laugh at Ergliſh Knaves is dang 'rcus then, 
While Engl Fools will think em honeſt Alen; 


But ſure no zealcus Brother can deny us 


Free leave with this our Monſieur Ananias. 


A Man may ſay, without being call'd an Atheiſt, 


| (Papift, 
There are ; damn'd Rogues among the French aud 


That fix Salvation to ſhort Band and Ha ir, 


That belch and ſuuffle to prolong a Pray'r; 
That uſe (enjoy the Creature to expreſs 

Plain Whoring, Gluttony, and Drunkenneſs; 

| And, 


EPI L O G u E to merge. E 


FREY in a decent Way, perform chem: too . 19 1 
As well, nay better far, perhaps, than you: 
Whoſe fleſhly Failings are but Fornication, 
We Godly phraſe i it Goſſ pel-Propagation, 


Juſt as Rebellion was calld Reformation. 


esl tands but Ceatry at the Gate of. Sin, 


Whilſt all that have the Word paſs freely in. 


Silent, and in the Dark, for ſear of Spies, 


We march, and take Damnation by ſurprize. 


Therc's not a roaring Blade in all this Town 


Can go ſo far tow*rds Hell for Halſ-:z»Crown, - 
As T for Six pence, for I know the Way; 


For want of Guides, Men are too apt to ſtray: 
herefore give Ear to what 1 ſhall adviſe, 


Let ev'ry marry d Man, that's > grave and wiſe, 


Take a Tartaff, of known Ability, 
| To teach and to increaſe his Family 4 

Who ſhall fo ſettle laſting Reformation, 
Firſt get his Son, then give him Education. 
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